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2016 April 2nd, Fremantle Shipwreck Gallery, Planet Earth Perth, WA.

Willow and Finska are at the Shipwreck Gallery in Fremantle, just wandering around the place. Finley quoted, “I heard this place does good milkshakes”. Willow responded “Wow check out the structure on this antique vase! Oh man this is brilliant, so cool...” She sniffed the pane of glass around the vase and responded, “No way, this thing was found in a shipwreck, on the West Australian coast. I can still smell the wood they used... I think it's pine”. Finska sighed “It is so not fair that history Lords get super smell”. I responded, “I will have you know that I have autistic super senses thank you very much...”. Finska looked around, he looked up and down the aisle to try and find anything. One of the volunteers was walking across the museum, he queried to our small group of misfits “Looking for anything in particular?”. Finska answered “The milkshake bar” and Willow bellowed “Tell me about the history of toilets in the western colonies of Australia... wait invaded territories or colonies which one are we going with”. Finska answered, “bit of both, I guess”. The man responded, “Oh yeah the toilets... hold on let me ask my supervisor... Hey Vic, know anything about 1800s toilets”. Vic proclaimed, “You have just stumbled onto one of the greatest and richest pieces of human history only second to the history of things like alcohol and tea”. Willow bellowed “I must know the history of the toilet”. The man said back to us “Then you must first learn the history of the chamber pot... you should have seen the streets of London back then”. Finska bellowed out loud in horror “No, no, no, Willow Oh no we are not doing this... We do not need to see the stinky streets of London before plumbing! I do not need to see that, Willow, no!”. She responded smiling maniacally “You know what time it is...” Finska yelled “No, not that time... We are not seeing mediaeval Europe” he bolted to try and get to the milkshake bar, he ran and found the cafe within the shipwreck gallery and bellowed “give me a milkshake quickly before my friend” Willow appeared jumping around a wall, then Willow managed to corner Finska as he grabbed his milkshake back into the corner... she responded “you know what time it is” “time to get a watch? Please say it's time to get a watch?”. She grabbed Finska by the arm proclaiming,

“IT’S A WILLOW AND FINSKA EPISODE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!”

Willow grabbed Finska and they teleported through the floor, and somehow, they came out of the floor and teleported into someone's bedroom... Both parties came flying out of the bed just to the woman emptying her chamber pot. She peered at us and queried “Who on God's green earth are you?”. I looked at her and responded, “Apologies good Madam, but a group of drunk sailors thrust us through your window”. She responded
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